A   FAREWELL   TO   REVIEWING
ruthlessness would be a literary world of old men, old
fashions, and decay. On the other hand, a literary world
from which tolerance was excluded would be a literary world
in paralysis. We don't want that. My notion of a good re-
viewer is a man of taste and sympathy, experienced in books
and human nature; not a censor, not a bigot, but somebody
with the imagination to grasp every author's standpoint,
the ability to estimate his performance, and the skill to relate
both to the general taste of the age.
I don't claim ever to have been such a reviewer. My atti-
tude towards authors and their works, though unavoidable,
has been far from ideal. The truth is that anybody whose first
contact with literary men is made from the other side of the
publisher's counter continues for ever to see them at less than
life size. That's what I do. I have such a professional view of
their work, and such a sense of them as, behind their work,
small and unhappy creatures, turning and twisting illusions
and disillusions (mainly about themselves) that my feeling
for them all is one of compassion mixed with weariness. I've
read too many manuscripts, too many review copies, from
youth to what I'm not allowed by my family to call old age,
for me to see them as anything but pathetic children. There-
fore, just as Fm finished as a publishers* reader, so I'm finished ,
as a reviewer. I no longer want to express opinions about
new books.
Accordingly I've taken a resolution which, to me, is
important. In future I shall read only the books I want to read,
as and when I want to read them. They won't always be the
best books; some I shall read professionally in connection
with books I hope to write; but if they don't amuse and
interest me I shall throw them aside. No longer will I allow
myself to feel that millstone of duty towards an employer or
an unsympathetic author which for nearly forty years has
forced me to read millions of dead words in die hope of finding
something to encourage, something to praise. I am a free man.
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